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Mill" and, turning into a door-way, we mount a
flight of stairs to enter a small, narrow room which
opens out into a larger one. Here the atmosphere
is neither so bright nor so cheerful as the place we
have just left, but the same tables line the walls,
and the same kind of beer is being drunk, but by
men not in Service uniform.
The women here are dressed in exaggerated
forms of evening dress, and some of them are quite
pretty j but, on the whole, they are far more cal-
culating than their sisters farther down the street*
They have more to gain, but have more difficulty
in obtaining it than from the open-handed, gen-
erous soldier or sailor* The young subaltern and
his like only become free with their money when
they are well primed with liquor, and the girls have
to bring about this state of affairs themselves, by
tactfully getting their chosen partners to spend
money on them without their realizing what
is taking place ; the effort involved is no easy one*
We stand by the door and watch a cabaret turn
which is taking place* It is a poor affair, where one
of the girls has put on a special costume, and is
prancing about the floor, performing what she fondly
thinks are graceful postures* No one takes much
notice of her* The band, a set of white-faced men,
weary and bored, have to continue grinding out
tunes until a a*m*, and they do this six days a